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“The Play’s the thing }""—Ask for Thomas's Observer. —__ 


€ovent Garden Cheatre. 
J Home, sweet Home! with The Invincibles, and Preaumpltion, at- 
1s tracted an excellent house last night. 
Drurp Bane Cheatre. 

4 ArTer the Tragedy of Rienzi, and the very pleasing little Ballet of 
a Little Goody Two Shoes, a vew Farce was produced at this Theatre, 
» © last night, entitled Wy Wife! What Wife? with complete success, 
though we should be inclined to think that the author is much more 
indebted to the exertion,s and very excellent acting of the principal 
performers, than to the intrinsic merit ef his production. In fact the 

Plot is so very improbable and extravagant, that nothing but keepin 
; a very good tempered audience in a state of continual laughter ome 
have carried it through. 
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— Captain Hector Tempest, of the Light Dragoons, (Jones) is ena- 
1 & moured of the neice and heiress of a wealthy ‘ lady of a certain age,’ 

is: who has been made 9 part and parcel of a contract for a furnished 
o, mansion, between its owner and Captain Heetor Tempest, of the Reyal 


4 Navy, a fiery, peppery, old veteran, just returned’ to his native land, 
_~  after'a long absence, and whois, by the bye, uncle to the Dragoon 
3 Captain. The Military Captain is introduced, through the assistance 

of a roguish valet, as his uncle, ia whieh character he wins the affec- 


4 tions of Louisa, (Miss Curtis) and obtains the consent of her guar- 
» a dian to wed her. In the mean time, the Naval hero arrives—is mis- 
J taken for his nephew, and actually persuaded that he has beer marr 
ried, though for the life of him he cannot recollect where and when— 
S, This scanty, as it may seem, is the only incident in the piece, A sim- 


ple sort of a covntry cousin is introduced, as a rival for the hand of 
the fair Louisa, for the sole purpose, we suppose, of giving the support 
of Harley’s talent to the piece. After a good deal of equivoque, the 
discovery is made that there are two Captain Hector Tempests, and 
all parties are made happy. 
Farren acted the part of the Naval Captain, extremely well: his 
’ horror upon being assured that he was married te a young wife, was 
4 admirably expressed; good as it was, however, it was exceeded by the 
scene between him and, his supposed bride. He first denies, thea 
j doubts, then raising his eyes to look at her, hopes, and finally resolves 
i that he is married : it was an excellent piece of acting. Jones, as the 
} Captain of Dragoons, was likewise very happy, he not only copied the 
} costume, but the manner ef. the old veteran with perfeet suceess ; the 
- | meeting between the two old men, drew down thunders of applause. 
: Brown, played a dashing livery servant remarkably well ; in such char 
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racters he is unrivalled.—An old blunt attendant on Farren, was also 


well acted by Mr. Bennett. 
IMPROMPTU. 


Written upon hearing Miss Betts in Mandane ; by Sir Lumley St. 
George Skeffington, Bart. 
She sings—ye gods! the treasnres of that throat, 
Are richer than the richest banker’s note ; 
Some covet wealth to pay the nation’s debts, 
Enough for me, if I but win my Betis! 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eprror, I address you from the Cigar Diyan, King-street,Covent 
Garden, having just popt in to luxurate on a capital cup of Coffee, and a true 
Havannah—beg pardon, hope I don’t intrude—but will you excuse me—I have 
to mention, that I’ve arranged @ as to rub shoulders with my friends, and the 
fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, I step into The Cosmorama, Regent Street—every day crowded— 
charming i!lusion—the effect of sunshine and shade astonishing—Edinburgh on 
fire—wander through Rome, Switzerland, Valley of Lauterbroun, and take a 
peep at the Sultana, and theSeraglio at Constanotinop]e—will change shortly. 

On Tuesday, I wander through the various departments of that popular and 
attractive Establishment, Tue Roya Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—view The 
Coronation of Charles Xth, (very splendid) The British Diorama, The De- 
scent from the Cross, the unrivalled Exhibition of 16 Pictures, cut with scis- 
sars, (indescribably beautiful and curious) The French Child, born with the 
inscription, ‘‘ Napoleon Empereur,”’ in its eyes, and the large Walnut Tree. 

On Wednesday, I step into the Horse Bazaar, Baker Street—inspect the mag~ 
nificent Exhibition of Musical and Mechgnical Automa—Musical Lady, Javenile 
Artist, Rope Dancer, Magician, Walking Figure, a magnificent Vase, made by 
order 0! Napoleon, Birds, &c. In the afternoon, I qualify Mrs. P.’s discordant 
notes with some harmony divine, and may be found between | and 4 o’clock, at 
The Apollonicon ; in St. Martin’s Lane. 

On Thursday, I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the traly 

rand display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t mean the Naturals called 

ops,but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. In the evening, I drop into Covent Garden Theatre to see 
The Invincibles, with The Sublime and Beautiful—always put me in a god 
humour—I am never tired ‘of hearing Wood's ‘ Fairest Flower,’ and Miss 
Hughes’s ‘ Hunter’s Signal Horn’—beautifully sung—nightly encored. 

Oo Friday, I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-workiny Ezhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop. Afterwards, I 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester Square. 

In the evening, went to Drury—saw Planche’s successful Urama, ‘ Charles 
the Twelfth’—heard Miss Love sing her beautifal song, ‘ Rise gentle Moon’— 
most enthusiactically encored—elegant cemposition, by John Barnett—will be 
as popular as ‘ The Light Guitar.’ 

On Saturday—aAll my country cousins, with Mrs. Pry, are waiting to accom- 
pany me to that long-established Magazine of Novelties, The Western Ex- 
CHANGE Bazaar, Old Bond Street—fashion combined with usefulness—elegance 
with economy—lI always pop in at the private door, 14, Burlington Arcade, 

Now having given you my week’s perambulations, I’}] kill an hour over one 
or two of eight Morning and Evening Papers at this aforesaid Divan, King 
Street—skim the Magazines, take a peep at a Chess match going on, whiff ano- 
ther Cigar, and then for the play—* the play’s the thing’’—but I intrude— 
beg pardon Your’s, PAUL Pry. 

P.S. Heard the divine Vestris sing hernew Song in Giovanni, ‘The Banners 
of Blue’—beautifal, reminded me of Catalani’s best days— the audience call’d for 
it a third time—great honor—received three distinct rounds of applause—her 
Portrait is annexed to the Music. 

N.B. Being about to furnish a Villa on an elegant, but economical pian, I 
deily examine Mines’s New Exhibition Rooms, connected with the Royal Ba- 
zarc, Castle Street—every article splendid and useful—at half-price—and ne 
ehai ge for delivery. 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


This Evening, will be performed, under the Direction of Mr. Hawes, 
A GRAND SELECTION OF 


Antient and Modern Music. 








A Selection from Haydn’s Oratorio, 


THE CREATION. 


PART I. 


Introduction (Chaos) 

Recitative, Mr Phillips—In the beginning 

Chorus—And the spirit of God 

Recitative, Mr Braham—-And God saw 

Air and Chorus—Now vanish 

Recitative, Mr J. O. Atkins—And God made the fir- 
mament 


4 Air, Miss Farrar, and Grand Choras—The marvel- 


lous 


| Recitative, Mr Phillips, And God said, let the wa- 


ters 


| Air—Rolling in foaming billows 


Recitative, Mrs Knyvett—And God said, let the earth 
Air—In verdure clad 


| Recitative, Mr J.O. Atkins—And the heavenly host 


Chorus—Awake the harp 


| Recitative, Mr Braham—And God said, let there be 


lights 


Air—In splender bright 
» Grand Chorus—The heavens are telling—The Soli 


Parts by Mrs W. Knyvett, Mr Horncastle and Mr 
J. O. Atkins 





Between the First and Second Parts, 

Miss Dorrell will perform on the Piano-forte Grand 
Variations on an air in The Barber of Seville. 

Air, Miss PATON—Let the bright seraphim ; acc. 

on the Trumpet by Mr Harper. 
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PART II. ; 
Recitative, Mrs Knyvett—-And God said, ict the wa- 
ters ; 
Air—On mighty wings 
Recitative, Mr Phillips—And God created 
Trio, Miss Cawse, Mr Horncastle, and Mr Phillips, 
and Chorus—Most beautiful appear 
Concertante Duet, Violin & Vieloncello—Mr. Weich- 
sel and Mr Lindley wok 
Recitative, Mr J. QO, Atkins—AndsGod ‘said, let the 
Air— Now heaven in fullest glory shone 
Recitative, Mr Braham—And God created man 
Air—In native worth 


Recitative, Mr J.O. Atkins—And God saw every | 


thing 


Trio, Miss Cawse, Mr Horncastle, and Mr J. O. At- | 


kins—On thee each living soul awaits 
Grand Chorus— Achieved is the glorious work 
Between the Second and Third Parts, 
A Concerto on the harp by M. Labarre, 
Scena, Miss Paton—Tyrant, soon I’) burst thy chains 
PART IIL. 


A Grand Miscellaneous Act. 


Grand Overture from Euryanthe. .. .(Weber) 
Ballad, Miss Love—The Chimes of Zurich. . (Horn) 
New Glee, Mrs Knyvett, Mr Knyvett, Mr Phillips, 
and Mr Horncastle—The midges dance (Knyvett) 
Mr Artot, jun. will play a Concerto on the Violin. 


National Song, Mr Braham—Here’s a health to thee, 


England... .(Lee) 
Song, Mrs Knyvett—Bid me not forget. .(Knyvett) 
Song, Miss Cawse—TI know a bank... . (Percy) 

New Song, Miss Love, and Chorus-- The Crusader’s 

Return. . . .(Godbe) 

Song, Miss Farrar—Hours of Rapture... .(Lee) : 
Finale—Hallelyjah !....(Beethoven) 
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